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Trqylusand Crefsida. 


ht fend the foole to ^/Jar, and dcfire him 

T'tniiitc the Trotan Lords after the Combat 

To fee vs here vnarm*d : I haue a wonuns longing, 

An appetite that I am ficke withal!, 

To fee great Hetior In his weedes of peace ; Enter Therji* 

To talke with him, and to behold bit vifage, 

Eucn to my full of view. A labour fauU 

Ther* A wonder* ( 

AcbiL What? 

Thcr t tAi&x goei ?p and downc the field, asking for 
himfclfc. 

AchiL Howfo) 

Ther n Heemuft fight fingly to morrow with Betlor 9 
and \% fo prophetically proud of anheroicalUudgcilingj 
that he raucs in faying nothing, 
1 Aehit- How can that be ? 

Tbir* Why he ftaJkes vp and downelikeaPeacockja 
ftrideand aftand: ruminates Hke an lioOedc^hat bath no 
Arithmatiquebut her braine to fet downc her recko- 
ning; bites his lip with a politique regard, at who fhould 
fay, there were wit in his head and twooM outj and fo 
there is: but it lyes as coldly in him, as fire in a flint, 
wbkhwiil not fhew without knocking. The mans vn* 
done for cut r; for if He&or breake not his nccke i'thVom- 
: bar ( heele break'c himfctfe in vaine-gloryv Fie knowes 
not mee : 1 faid, good morrow Aim ; And he rcplyes, 
thankes Agkmemnm. What thinke you of this man^ 
that takes me for the Generall ? H*e s s gvo woe a very 
land-fifti, languageieffc, a monftcr : a plague of o~ 
pinion, a man may weare it on both fides like a leather 
Icrkin. 

AcbtL Thou tiiiuft be my Ambaffador to h\m Therfites* 
7 her* Who, I : why.heele anfwer tio body : he pro- 
^feflTcs notanfwf ring ; fpcafcing js for beggers : he weare* 
hi* tongue in Varmes : I will put on hi] prefence ; let P#- 
troc/m make his demands to me, you fiiall fee the Page- 
ant of Ajaw 

AchiL To him Patroc/m J tell him, I humbly defire the 
valiant A?<tx\ to inuite the moft valorous Hdhrjo come 
vnarnVd to myTent^and to procure fafe conduct for his 
ig er fon, of the magnanimioui and moft illuftrious, fixe or 
feaucn time^ honour^ CaptainejGeneiall of the Grecian 
Armi c Agamemwn c * doe this, 

Patro. hue blcffe great Aiax* 

Th&\ Hum. 1 

Vatr. I come from the worthy dehilles* 
Tber. Ha? 

Putr* Who moft humbly defire* you to inuite Ht&ar 
to his Tenr g 
Then Hum, 

Patr* And to pro core fafecondu&from Agftmmmn* 
Ther. Agammihon> 
Pair. I my Lord. 
Thtr* Hi ? 

Pair. What fey you too'r, 

Ther. God boy you with all my heart. 

Patr t Your anfwer fir. 

Thcr. If co morrow be a fairc day, by cleuen a clock e 
it will goc one way or other ; howfaeuer*he*ftial! pay for 
roe ere be has roc- 

T&r, Your anfwer mi 

7 her. Fare you well wUhall my heart, 
■ Achti Why, but heisnoc in this tune/ishc? 

Ther. Nd,but he's outa tune thus: what muficie will 
be in him when ttdlm has knockr out his braincs s I know 
not : but I am fure f none ? vnleffc the Fidte* AfelU get his 



more 


fincwes to make catlings on, 

Ach$U Come, thou fiuk bear* k i 
ftraight. 3 Utt * to ^ 

Thtr* Let me carry another to hisHorfr.f L 
are capable creature. * m 

AchiL My mindc is troubled like * F ollm * 
And Imy felfefeenot thebottomeofit mc %d ? 

Ther* Would the Fomuaineofyour mhd 
againe, th at I might water an Atte at it f i fa]*** clc «lc 
Ticke in a Sheepe, then fuch a valiant ignoraac? 1 ^ b * a 

Enter 4t Qn€d&8rev£neju with aTmh 

Park, DhpMm.Amhcn^m^^^ 
Grecian ,mth Torches 

Par. Seehoaj who is that there ? 
Dteph It is the Lord *AE,ntm+ 
is£nu Is the Prince there inperfon? 
Had 1 fo good occafion to lye long 
As you Prince /^r^nothing but heaocnly bufi nefr , 
Sluuld rob my bed-mate ot my company ^ 

Pm A valiant Gr«k e ^E M-Bffttkehw 
Wi rneffe the procefle ofyour fpeech wichin • 
You told how W, in a Whole weeke bvdaw, 
Did haunt yo« in the Field. ; ' 

*^nc. Health to you valiant fir. 
During all quefiion of the gentle truce; 
Buc when Imeeteyou arm'd^s bheke de&oee 
As hca*t can thinke.or courage execurc. 

*D*m. The one and other -Dtomal embraces 
Our blouds are now in calme^and lj long health- 
But when contention s and occafion mcetci 
By hue, He play the hunter for thy lifr 3 1 
With all my force, purfuitc and pollky. 

y£rt* : And ^thou fh alt hunt a Lyon that will five 
With h» face backward, in humaine grmlcncffc : 
Welcome to Troy ; now by Amhifalik^ 
Welcome indeede ; hy Venus hand I fwearc 
No man aliuc can loue infuch aforr, 
The thing hemeanes to kill, more excellently, 
Wefimpathize. Imt let tfixmXm 
(If to my ftvord his fate be not the gloryj 
A thoufand complcate courfes oftheSunne, 
But in mine emulous honor let him dye : 
With eucry ioynt a wound, and that to morrow* 
tMne* We know each other well, 
Pie. We doe,and long to know each other wcrft, 
T *r> This is the moft,defpightfq]'ft gentle greetin; 
The noblefi hatefull loue, that ere I heard of* 
What bufinefle Lord fo early ? 
t&*eA was fent for to the King^but whyj know not, 
Par- His purpofe meets you;it was to bring this Greek 
To Calehas houfe-and there to render him, 
For the enfrced^j&^^jthe fairc Crtffid: 
Lers haue your company ; or if you pleafe, 
Hafte there before vs. I conftancJy doe thinke 
(Or rather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 
My brother Treyim lodge, there to night, 
Roufe him, and giue him note ofour approach, 
With the whole quality whereof, I fc&re 
We (hall be much vnwelcome. 

ThacIa^^^reyou^ 
Tr&jlashzd rather Troy were borne to Grecce 9 
Then Crejftdhomc From Troy. 


Troyksand Crejstda* 


Par- Thereisnohelpc: m 
Thfbittcr difpofition of the time will naue it fo. 
L T rt rd wcele follow you. 

° nL ^7 Good morroi ulL ExiftMteas 

C And tell me nobic ®/W ; faith tell me true, 
tJn in the foule of found good fell:. 
fyho inyoi" thoughts merits ^reZfe^moft 
felfe,or 

7 J)wm. Both alike. . ( 

Hemeritf well to har.e ber^jbac doth f:eke her, 
rSoc mtWng any fcrupie of her foyiure 
Viih fuch a hell of pawe»aad worlti oi cuarge, 
Aa dvouas weJUo keepe hefcthac defend her, 
kj 0 r pallaiing the tafte of her difnonour, 
V^ith fuch a coflly toffe of wealth and friends 
He like a puiing Cuckold, would drinke yp 
' xhclrcs and dregs of a flat ta^cd pcccc : 
you like aktchcr, ontof whorifn loynes, 
Are plcafd co breede out your inheritors : ~ 
Bojh merit? poyz'd , each weighs no letle nor more, 
Butheas h^which heauierfora whore* 
far* Youare-too bitter ro your country-woman, 
Dtf t Shee's bitter to htr countrcy ; hearenre^r^ 
f&mty falfe drop in her baudy veines, 
AGrecians life bach funke : for euery fcrople^ 
Of her contaminated carrion weighty 
^ Troian hath becuc flainc, Si^ce fnc could fpeake, 
She hath nor giuenfo many good words breathy 
As for her,Gre<:ke* and Troiansfufired death. 

p#r< Fatrc Diomed y you doe as chapmen doe, 
Dilpraife the thing that you defircto buy : 
But wcinfilence hold this vcrtue well ; 
Wcde not commendj what w^ intend co felL 
Here lyes our ^?y. Sxcunt* 

Enter Troxliu and Crejfida. 

Troy. Deere trouble not your felfe : the morne is cold, 

Cref. Then fw^eet nny Lordjlle call o^iue Vockle down; 
Hettiall vnbol: the Gate*. 

Troy* Trouble him not! 
Tobedjtobed :fleepe kill thefepritiy eyes, 
And giue as foft attachment :o thy fences^ 
As Infants ^mpty of all thought. , 

Cref Good morrow then. 

Troy. I priihee now to bed. 

Cnf. Are you a weary of me ? 

Troy. O Cnjfida I but that the bufie day 
Wak't by che Lark e,h ash roiir/d chcribauld Crowes* 
And dreaming night will hide our eye? no longer : 
I would not from thee. 

Cref Nighcharh beenetoo briefe, (fl:ay<:s> 

Troy. Btfhrew the witch 1 with vencmous wights {he 
Asfeidioufly as hell ? buc flics the grafpes ofloue^ 
With wings more m omentary/wifc then -thought; 
Ypu will carch cold, and curfe me* 

Cref. Prirhee tarry,you men will neuer tarty ; 
0 fooHfli Cre0 $ I migh; haue ftiH held off, 
And then yon would liauc tarried- Marketer's one vp? 
Pmd, wnhm* What's oil the doores open here ? 

Troy, It ! s y out Vtickle* Enter Pand.tr 

Cref A petf-iJenceon him ; now will he be mocking : 
rthalfhauc fucb ^hfe. 

Bm* How now^how now? how goe maiden-heads? 
Hearcyou Maide ; wher*s my cozin Crt ftd > 

Cnf Go hang your fet^ou naughty rnpeking Vnckle; 


You bring rac to doo«-^and then you floutc mir coo». 

Pan. To do what? eo do what? let her % what ; 
What haue I brought you co doc ? 

Cref Comc^comejbcfhrc vv your heart s yoyle nere be 
good 3 oor fuffer others. 

Pin* Ha,ha: alaspoore wfccfch: a poore ChtfockiA^fk 
notfiept to night ? would he not (a naughty man)let k 
fleepe:a bu^-^beare cake him. One 

(fref Did not I teli you ? would he were knockt ith 1 
head. Who's tnat a: doore ? good Vnckle goc and fee. 
My Lord, come youagalne into my Chamber: 
You fmileand mockemc^asifl meant naughtily, 

Troy. Ha, ha. 

O^Come you are deccin'd, 1 thinke of no fuch thing. 
How earncftly they knocke: pray you come in. fyicckz* 
I would not for haife Troy haue you fcenehere. Kxemt 

Pm. Who's there? w bars the matter? will you beatc 
down- the doorc? How now^ what's themauctf 

ex£^. Good morrow Lord, good morrow. 

Va*. Who's there my Lord i«>£w/»f by my troth I 
knew you nor : whaencwes with you ib early? 

u£nc< Is not Prince 7'roytm here? 

Pan, Hert? what fhould he doe hers ? ; 

v£ng. Come he i^ herc/my Lord , doe notdepyhini: 
It doth import him much to fpeake with me. 

fan. Is he here fay you? 'tis more then I know^Ilebe 
fwornc; For my ownc*partI came in late: what fhould 
he doe here ? 

ts£#?* Who^nay chen Comc,comc^ yonledoe him 
wrong, ere y'are ware: youlebe fo true to him, .to be 
falfc to him ~ Doe not you Imow of hii^but ycr goc fetch 
him hither, goe. 


PtfttrTroylffi* 

Troy, How now, what*s the matter > 
*s£ne. My Lord,! fcarce haue leifure tc fsluteyoti, 
My matter is fo rafh : there is at hand, 
Parte your brocher,and Deiph&btes t 
The Grecian Di&med , and our Avthcmr 
DeliuerM to vs, and for him forth-with 9 
Ere the fiift lacrifice^withinthishoure^ 
We mult giue vp to Dfomedt hand 
The Lady Creffida* 

Troy. Jfric concluded fo? 

By Pria& 9 %nd the generall ftateof Troj t 
They are ac bandjand ready toeffeftit, % 

Troy, Kowmy atchieucmencs mocke me ; 
I will goc meete them : and my Lord ^nem 7 
We met by chance; yon did pot findemehere* 

«y£*. Goodjgoodjmy Lord,the fec/ets ofnaturc 
Haue not more gift in tacuurniuc, Exeimt* 


Ewter Patidarttf md Cr^pd t 

Pdv* Ii*t poffiblc? no foonergotbat loft * th e dinell 
take Axth£ w >fQ7 ' ; the yong prince will goe mad : a plague 
vpon Anthmor\ I would they bad brok'i necke* 

Cref How now ? what s s the matter ? who was here? 

Pan* Ah t ha! 

Cref Why figh you fo profoundly? wher's my Lord? 
gone ? tell me fweet Vnckle, what s the matter ? 

Pan. Would I were as deepe Ynder the earth as I 
aboue, 

Cref O the gods ! what's the matter ? 
Pan. Pryihec gee thee in : would thouhad'ft nerebeec 
borne j I knew thou would 3 ft be his de^th^Opo ore Gen- 
tleman ; a plague ypon Anthemr, 
m _f f * Cref Gooj \ 
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